A HINDOO LOVE STORY.

of night to the cemetery, placed it on the ground,
and began to recite the spell. But when he had got
halfway through, he looked at the corpse, and saw
its left arm, and leg, and eye moving horribly with
life, the other half being still dead. And he was
so terrified at the sight, that he utterly forgot the
rest of the spell, and leaped up and ran away. But
the corpse jumped up also, and a vampire entered
its dead half, and it rushed rapidly after him, shuf-
fling on one leg, and rolling its one eye, and yelling
indistinctly: Underdone^ overdone, undone 91 But
Kritalcrita fled at full speed to his house, and getting
into bed lay there trembling. And after a while he
fell asleep. And then suddenly he awoke, hearing
a noise, and he looked and saw the door open, and
the corpse of that dead Chdndala came in, and
shuffled swiftly towards him on its left leg, rolling
its left eye, with its dead half hanging down beside
it, and crying in a terrible voice : Underdone^ over-
done, undone! And Kritakrita sprang out of bed, and
ran out by another door, and mounting a horse, fled
as fast as he could to another city a great way off.
And there he thought: Here I am safe. So he

0 This is all one word in the original, rinddhikdkritamkrifamt
1 what has been done is too little, too much, and not done at
all/